A

minutes.

‘ For a Chilly Day.

PUDDING for a cold day is made from maize meal.

Pour one and a half pints of scalded milk on a third
of a cupful of meal, and cook in a double saucepan twenly
Then add half a cupful of molasses, one tea-
spoonful of salt and one of sugar. Turs the whole into

. This Day in Our History.
THIS is the anniversary of the end of a ten-year period
1825 during which the Siale of New Yerk
more than $90,000 in bounties for the :
wolves. A wolf nowadays in the Empire State is a
even in the thickly wooded mountain sections.

2 greased basin, mix thoroughly and bake for two hours.

The Club-Footed Man

guise and Attacks Him, But Later
Makes His Escape.

Thrnepats of Psecsfiny Chapters)

Dysmond Okewsad, British army of-
flver, gows to Germany in search of his
brother, Prancia. & member of the Bril-
ish pecret servioe. At & small frosther

axtracted the document and fled

from the roocm.

CHAFTER X).
HMiss Mary FPreandergast Riaks Her
Reputntion.

The rooma of our =uite were in-

plaias what he wants of 8

icating so that you could
pass from one Lo the other without
gving into the corridor at all
Schmals had retired this way, go-
ing from my room through the
bathroom to his own reom. In the
excitement of Lhé moment I forgn'

Ier

The man's suavity had ali-but
vanisbed: his woice was harsh and
stera. His eyes glittered under his
shaggy brows as he looked at me.
Had 1 been Jegs agitated, 1 should

this, as a portent of the
n . also his greal ape's
“wicking mervously at the

telegram In his lap

.“1 have slready lold you.” I said
firmly, “that [ don’t wsnt your
momey. You kmsow my terms!™

Has rose up frem his seat and his

Bee is . tower.

“Terms?™ W cried in a velca
that quivered wiih suppressed pas-
ston, “ferma? Understand that I
givé orders. 1 accept (erms from ne
man We waste time here talk-
ing. OCome, take the money amnd
give ma the paper.”

1 shook my head My braim was
clear, but I felt the crisis was rom-
ing. 1 took a good grip with my
bands of the marble slad covering
the radiator behind me 1o give me
confidenes. The slab yielded: 1
moled that (t was loose.

The man in froot of me was shak-

*I'll give you
ene more chanoe But mark my
words wall, Do you kmow what
happensd to the man who stole that
document® The Eaglizsh teok him
out and shot him on accoust of
what wes found in'his house when
they raided It. Do you know what
happened to the Interpreter at the
internment camp, who was our go-
betwesn, who pliyed us false by cut-
ting. the document in half? The
English shet him, too, on account of
what was found in letters thal came
to him openly through the pomt?
Asd who settled Schulte? And
who settled the other man? Who
comirived the traps thet sent thhm
te their doom! It was I Grundt,
I, the crippie, L the Clubfoot, that
had these traitorz dispaiched as an
example lo the pix thousand of us
who serve our Emperor and smpire
in durknesa! You dog, I'l] smash
you'?™

He was gibbering like an angry
spe;: his frame waa shaking with
fury: every hair in the tangle om
bia face and hands seemed to bris-
Us with his Berserker frenzy.

Put he kept gway from me, and I
saw that he was still fighting to
preserve his self-control

1 maintained a bold fromi

“Thizs may do for your own peo-
ple,” 1 zald, comtemptuously, “but
it daesn’t impreag me. I'm an Amer-
ican citisen!™

He was calmer now, bot his eyes
glittered dangervusly.

“An American citizsen™ he sald in
an icy tome. Then he fairly hissed
at me:

“You fool! Blind besotted fool!
De you think you can trifle with the
might of the German empire? Ah!
I've played a pretly game with you
you dirty English dog! I've watched
you squirming and writhing whilst
the stupid German told you his
pretty little tale and plisd you with
kis wine and his cigars, You're In
esur power now, you miserable Eng-
Hat hound! De you understand
that? Now call et your fleet Lo come
and save you!

*Listen! 111 be frank with you to
the last. Tve had my susplicioms
of you from the first, when they
telephoned me that you had escaped
from the hotel but 1 wanted teo
make sure. Ewer gince you have
bean. in this roem it har been in my
pawar (o push that bell there and
send you to Spandan, where they
rid us of such dirty dogrs as you.

“But the game amused me T
Hked 1o see the Herr Englander
playing the spy against me. the
master of them all. Do you know,
you fool. that old FEchratt knows
Enaglish, that she spent yeara of her
harlot's life in London, snd that
when you allowed her a glimpse of
that passport, your own passport.
the one you so cleverly byrned, she
remembered the name® Ah, you
didn't know that did you?

“Shkall I tell you what was in that
telegram they just brought me? It
was frem Schratt, our [(eithful
Bchratt, who shall have = bangle
for this night’'s work, ts aay that
the corpsa at the hotel has a chain

roand (s neck with an identity
fisc 4n the name of Semlin. Ha!
you didn’t Xmow that elther, did

“And you wouid bargain and
chaffer with me! You would dics
tate your lcrme, you scum! You
with your head In a noose, & spx

that har falled in his mission, =
miserable wretch that 1 can wsond
to his death with = flip of my HHitle

fingar! You ixvpudent hound! Well,
you'll get your desertis this time
Captain Desmond Okewsod * & *
but I'll have that paper first!™
Rosaring “Give it to me! he
rushed =t me like some frenzied
beast of the jungle The velns

stood out at his temples, his hairy
sosirils opened and closed as his
bresth came faster, his long ayme
shot out and his great pawse
clutched at my throat

But 1 was walting for him. As
he came at me I heard his clubfoot
stump once on the polished foor,
then, fram the radiator behind me
I ralsed high In my arms Lha heavy
marble slab, and with every ounce
of sirengih in my body brought it
crashiog down ou his bead.

He foll like & Jog. the blood
cazing sluggishly from his head on
W the parguet. I sropped an in-
sant. soaiched the cigar-case from
the pockel whers he bad placed It

v

l

sil sbout this, else I should mnot
have omitted such an elementary
precaution as slipping the belt of
the door commueicating between
my room und tha bathroom.

As 1 stepped out into the corri-
dor, with the crash of that heavy
body still ringing in my ears, I
thought I caught the sound of a
Hight step in the bathroom: the next
moment | heard a door open and
then a lowd axclamation of horror
in the room 1 had just left

The corridor was &im and deser!-
ed. The place seamed uninbabited
No boots stood outside the rooms,
And open doors, ome after Lhe other,
were sufficoent indicstion thot the
apartmenis they lod to "were un-
tepanted.

I didn't pause to ressom or 1o
plan. On hearing that long drawn
out ory of herror, | dashed blindly
down the corrider at top speed.
followsd It round to the right, and
then, catching sight of a small stair-
case, rushed up it three steps at a
time. As I reached the top 1 heard
a loud ery somewhere on the foor
balow. Then a door banged. there
was the sound of vunning Tfeet
and * * * rllence

I found myself on the next floor
in a corrider aimilar to the one I
had just left. Like it. il was deso-
late and dimly jit. Like it It ahow-
ed room after room silent and
empty. Agitated as I was. the con-
trast with the bright and busy
vestibule and the throng of uni-
formad servants below was so
marked that it struck me with
convincing force. Even Lhe hoteils.
it seemed, were part and parcei of
the great German publicity bluff
which | had noted in my reading
w. German papers at Rotter-

I had mo plan in my head. only &
wild degire to pul as much dis

ca as possible between me and
L ‘ape-room im jhe room below.
Se, after pausing & moment (o
listen and draw breath, | started off
aguin  Suddeniy a door down the
corvidor, not tem paces awsy from
me, opaned and &4 wWomAR came oUL

1 stopped dead in my headiong
course, but it was toe late, and I
found myself confronting her.

She was young and very beautiful
with masses of thick brown halr
clostering round a very white fore-
head She was in evening dreas,
all in white, with an ermine wrap.

Even is | looked at her 1 knew
her and she knew me.

“Monica,” 1 whinpered

“Why'! Desmond!” she said.

A regular hubbub echoed from be
low. Volces were crying out, doors
were banging, there was the sound
of feet

The girl was spraking. saying in
ber low and pleasant voice phrases
that were vaguwe to me about her
surprise, her delight at seeing me.
But 1 did pet listen to her, [ was

stralning my ears toward that
volume of chastic nolsea which
came swelling up from below.

“Monica'™ 1 interrupted rwiftly.
“have you any place to hide me”
This place s dangerous for me
* ¢ ¢ | must got away. If you
can’'t save me, don't stay here, but
g*t away yoursell as fast as you
cas. They're after me, and if they
catch you with me it will be bad
for you!™

Without a weord the girl tarned
round to the room she had just left
Bha beckoned to me then knocked
and went in. I followed her. It was
a big, pleasant bedroom, elegantly
furnizhed with soft carpet and »ilk
hangings, and I know not what
with shaded lights and flowers
prafusion.
stout, placid-looking woman in a
pink silk kimono with her hair co
quettishly braided im two short
pigtalls which hung down on either
side of her face.

Monica closed the door softly be
hind her

“Why, Monica!" she exclaimed in
horror—and her speech was that aof

the United Statlen-“what on
carth & ® o

“Not & ward, Mary, but let me
explain, = * *

‘But for land's sake. Monjca ® * *

“Mary. I want you to help. * & +~
“But say, child, a man * * * ijn my

bedroom * * * at this time o
ﬂ»‘h' a8 A
“Oh, shucks Mary: let me talk.”

The distrens of the woman in bed
war so comic that | could searcely
help laughing. She bhad dragged
the bedclothes up till only her eyes
could be peen Her pigtails bob-
bed about in her emotion

“Now, Mary dear. listen here
You're a friend of mine This Is
Desmond Okewood, another, a very
old and dear friend of mine, too.
Well. you know, Mary, this isn't «
healthy country these times for an
English officer That's what Des-
mond Bere |2 | dido't know he was
In Germany 1 domn't know a thing
about him except what he's told me

|'
|
|
|

|
|

s Sl &

Sitting up in bed was a |

and that he's In  danger and |
wantis me to help him

“I met him outside and hrought
him right In here, as [ know you
would want me to, wouldn't you

dear?™

The 4asy paked har nose over the
top of the bed clothes

“Pres*nt tha gentieman properiy,

Moniea™ she said severely
‘Caplain Okewood * * * JMig=
Mary Prondergast” sald Monlea

The lady's head, pigtails and all,
now appeared. Khe appoared to be
somewhat molilified
{(TO I'E CONTINUED TOMORROW)
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~ His Mother’s New Year’s Dream Comes True

A NEW SPY SERIAL BY YVALENTINE WILLIAMS|
Clubfoot Penetrates Desmond’s Dis-

-.
‘Nsing

By Julia
McCarthy
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Puss in Boots
Jr.

By David Cory.
OW let me see
story Purs had spent Christ-
mas at a litie farmheuse.
Well, the next morning he
sald good Ig-,- and went upon bhis
way, and by and by, after a while,
he came 1o a lown called Queer-
ville. It was In New Mother Goose
Land, and as it was now almost
evening an old woman was golng
up on & rocket. Perhaps she meant
to light the stars: Well, Just then a

farmer came along and mald to
FPuns
“Coms with me, for it i3 getlling

nenr supper time. You are a trav-

cler, T see, BNy good wife and |
will be glad 10 have you spend Lhe
night with us” So our little hero
accepled the invitation. and after

supper he went out for a walk with
the farmer, Lhey came la
the

Yery,

and when
Pupe saw something
very plirange. He wan
aboul 1t =0 the farmer said
“There I8 & man in our town
And he s wondrous bright
They use him for & lamppost
To light the sireets at night

viliage,

CUr,ous

“"Tin very sirange when h= ir out
He s most bright

Bo very, very different from
The ususl kind of light”

alwase

“Well, 1T should say s0!” exclaim
ed FPuee, and then he bogan 1
laugh, for it eeriainly was funny tr
gre that man standing on the niree!
cornet salning away liat Jike a biz
electrie Ught in front of & moeving
phviure show

once Anew B quenr
lived in Bramble Dush Town ~a
IFuss Junior

“h vou mean the who
seralched out bolh b an
then acratched them In again ra
the farmes

“Nom, e jumped inlo g hramb
bush sald Fues with a grin.

“Well, this man you see like &
simtue of liberey laughel the
farmer-—anil lte rhoahine SV
been such wn nw | old Inrmer ai
ter all, If he hm
snl seen the St
light'ening L world- “is M
sourin to the Rramble-Buo ilm
Dide't 1 tell vou this plare w
full of gqueer praple

*Well, I've seenlotsof things
never droamed of in Old Mothe
Gooxe Land. but sines 've been
traveling In thi= couniry thing»
seom Juat as strange. In fact, this
lamip-post man is about ax aueer a
persnn a I #¥Prr nmaw

Then suddeniy up an the at
Lhes aw the 4 Waoman on het
roaicet And. ab foar wel! What »
Int of hoating stare thrre were®
If it had been th= Fourth of Ju
it eouldn’t have hern ppy betier
There were pink and green, blue
and yellow, and every Kind of col
ared stars LT Vura exclaimed
“Let’'s go to bed, for my eyes are
very tired!” And in the next story
I'li tell you what he does when he
wakes up

(Copyright. 1818, David Cory.)

(Te Be Continmed.)
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HOW IT SEEMED

By FONTAINE PFOX

In the last |

WHEN You BOUGHT
THAT HORN

WHEN HE BLew IT
XMAS MORNING

WHEN HE BLEW IT THE
MORNING AFTER YOUR
NEW YEAR

ST L. — . 3 ve AT TP b

Hebore applying black lead as= a | th way is beautifully fresh and | water, then cles It wa with a
pollal, make a pad of old cloth and | clean pioce of fannel dipped in soap- |
rub sool from the bas of the grale : wds, apd rub it dry with » chamel
or from the flue on all tha greasy A duiniy lavender sachel can be lealher
parts. The grate will then take the | Yery simply made by procuring a . —
poliab wd with much less labor ! picce of musiin, five inches pquare, | To clran white kid gloves, mix
than | folding 1t corner to cormer, filiing | = Iitle ostmeal and benzine to a |

£ | it with dried lavender. snd finish- | paste. [Rub on the gloves uniil 1t ia

To preserve oilcloth, first wash iz
with warm waler, using no soap,.
and when 4ry rub over with a <loth
dipped in sweel milk, then polish n
tbe usual way. Olicloth treated In

(Y

nuite dry and the oatmeal fulis off

ing off with a lace frill i
in fiakes, Do not use the benzine l

To clean bronze, make the articis
very hot by placiag it ia beiling

in a reom conlaining artificial light
or am opan fire

. =P
Advice to the

. Lovelorn
By BEATRICE FAIRFAX
Is He Bincere?

DEAR MISS FAIRPAX:

B

was away, hs

i
by
ehiflinse

but T deant
wesks age be
with me, bot ws .
was doe o his navy duties
him. but i bappened
disappeaint~d him the
chme to see me. bat told
remmon, which was &
I have mat from
Mins Pairiax, do you think
able Lo give him up, or wait
Lo

If the young sailor falls into the
way of being negligent and indif-
feremt, 1 should say that yon will
bave no chelce but to give him up.
But If he has a good explanation
fur hin lapses, perhaps you are doing
Wim an injustice. Il you bhave &
really frask talk with him wea't
thet help to determine the guestion
of hix sincerity? You have, of
course, been friends tod short a time
to understand cach other well

DEAR MISS FAIRFAX:

1 am mninetsen, but appesr (o ba &
man of over twenty-one [= buwinesw
| made several friends, one young lady
in particalar. whe is twe years my
wenjor. We NHva but a fow doors fram
vath other and our friendahip bescame
wizch that we are together mors than
we are parted

My mather abused me for this
friendship and when the girl found
wut whet had happened. she just hed

e

Though | hase madr many friends,
[ am net sllowed (e g anywbhers Al-
meat all my svenings are apent eliher

¥

gl
o

it
i1

it ad

L4

i
o

in business or wi homse

How ean | help myself, besides
falking micely and trying to explale
my honest convictiens? H. I 4

If you e asaif-supperting it
might Be just as well, since you are
tman-grown, for you (o find lodging
omitside your own heme, for a while

But if you are dopandent

parents you will doubtiesa
continue to wnake colCes-
them It is of course ex-
iramely pxinful, cince yYou are &
oung man of high principles, for
sour moiher to misinterprel =
iriendship of yours, but sinca the
young Indy bersell is not alicnated,
thut {s really the important thiam,
isn't itT And sometimes a friend-
whip maintsined under difficulties
i stronger for that very regsomn.

His B_atter Nature,

‘What are you orying about, lit-

ot jeant
on Nour
bave 1o

ions 1o

tie boy?' maid the bunavglent oid

~entleman to the weepl infant

whom he saw in the street
*Necause I'm so mean an’ self-

sobbed the little chap

you ure mol mean and self-
surely, If it affects you like
What makes you think se™
this bread and jam? Well,
'm ao mean sa’ seifish 1 ain't a-
goin’ o give Willie none of it. Boe-
boo-hoo!™

h:

“Dh
inh,
thie'

“Ree

hen a_-G
Marries
Neal Confesses Hi
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authority.
“You were saying that
trusted you. No, Neal wyou
look so indignant—I weasa't
dropping. When I heard you
that no one belleved in you, |
ried out here as fast as m H
would permit. So you think T dom't ™
me—Rnow.

trust you?

“How can you trust
ing what you do? Neal tried fe
held his veolee steady, dut In
of him, a broken neots crept b
it. “You've stood by—and tried te
help me. But what must you thiak
of me—you with that smashed foel
you gel In the fight J—l+—" -

Thern he turned to me and X
his young head high as bhe ”
out the confession It must bave
tortured him to make And,
strangely enough—instead of wgu
vering away —-Neal's eyes held ming
as he muttered, huskily:

“I'm a slacker. Babbsle. A drafi.
dodger. | ran away from home Lo
g*t out of being a soldier—ito get
away from the draft.”

(To be Continued.)

In Pestive Mood. :

An English lad went to visit Ris
Scottlsh cousinas during his sumemer
holidays, and his breakfast
morning consisted of plain
until he became thoroughly tired
it. Ome morning., when ha felt & b
he could sadure it mo .r, 3
said. “1 say. Freddy, don'i you avee
have any milk with your

et

|

-

¥reddy turned to his brother Aml'
grioned. “Eh, Jamea™ Bo skl “iBy
Iad thisks It's Christmas™ i




